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poor Princess got a terrible scolding from Lord Albe-marle, alarmed for the safety of his boy, which so incensed her that when alone with him again she treated the father's son as she had just treated the father's horse!
In the month of June,( 1814, my grandfather was present in London, when what he used irreverently to call a whole menagerie of " Lions " came over in the persons of Allied Sovereigns, and their most distinguished Generals, to visit the King, whose powerful co-operation had enabled them to hurl from the throne the mightiest tyrant who ever afflicted the world.
He waited on Westminster Bridge to see the passing of " Blutcher," as the Londoners used to call him. After an hour's wait loud cheering was heard on the Surrey side, accompanied by cries of " Blutcher for ever!" The object of this ovation turned out to be a fat, greasy butcher mounted on a sorry nag, carrying a meat tray on his shoulder. Shortly afterwards the real Marshal appeared, in a barouche drawn by four horses, The crowd gave him an enthusiastic reception, which he acknowledged by holding out his hand to be shaken by the men and kissed by the women, A century later Londoners were clamouring for the trial of the German Emperor.
When my grandfather first went to Westminster School a lamp-iron was fixed on the wall outside the house where he boarded, the only use of which was to assist the boarders to let themselves down into College Street after lock-up hours. He took kindly to the prevailing fashion, but after the Christmas holidays of 1814 he found on his return that the wall had been considerably heightened. As the needLOOKING BACK                      15
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